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if Her we know hadn't stopped payment. In case, Mr. D.
No-man, sir, you wish to adopt the child Lovie me and me
missus will say nothink save for small compensation for ex-
penses already incurred. Hopping this finds you, sir, same
as it leaves us at present,
Your   obedient  servant  to   command,
BEN   URGAN.
Dud's first feeling when he had finished this communica-
tion was one of immense relief. When his eye first fell on the
word "Lovie" scrawled on that dirty piece of paper, one of his
wildest and most lurid imaginations with regard to Wizz and
Old Funky seemed to be coming true, namely that she had
had a child by the old man but that in her misery of mind she
had murdered it, and the Urgans had been holding this over
her ever since! He had thought of this possibility, and of many
others equally unpleasant, for so many months, that it was a
heavenly reprieve to know the worst and to find that the worst
was only "Lovie." He knew Wizzie had no confidence in his
behaving well at a pinch of this sort. He knew that just as she
couldn't understand the defects of his quality, so she couldn't
understand his quality.
The subject of Old Funky always divided them; so he had
naturally avoided approaching it; and even if he had approached
it, it would have been hard to have said to her in cold blood:
"I don't care, my dear, what children you've had, or who
gave them to you!"
But as it was—good Lord! He was ready to adopt Wizzie's
child to-morrow. He remembered his thoughts about parthe-
nogenesis in connection with his own birth. He would no more
see Urgan's blood in Lovie than he was able to feel Uryen's
blood in himself!
But the realities of this Roman town were thickening upon
him. First a father and now a child! But he knew himself in
these things. This was just the sort of shock he could bear with
the equanimity that was the advantage of having such an out-
rageous imagination! The reality, when you met it, was mild
in comparison.
All this rushed through his brain, as he played with the two
halves of this bit of paper, separating them and fitting them
together under the candle.

